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THANKSGIVING-DAY: 


Being a Proteſtant Verſion of the Second Pſalm. 
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Whoever reads the Pſalms of David, will ſee all his great Viftories 
| attributed to God's Hand, in a Manner extraordinary; when yet 
they were brought about as great Deliverances are now-a- days, — 
and by his Hiſtory we know that no Miracle was ever wrought in bis 
Favours, But David's Expreſſion is full of Pomp and Amplification, 
of Fancy and Hyperbole; and whatever God is ſaid, in all the 
ſalms, to do with ſo much Majeſty and Might, is done by human 
Means and human Inſtruments, — in the Hands of Men of Courage 
and Experience, which is his Arm and Sword, And therefore the 
Deliverances that all Men elſe have had from Enemies, both may and 
ought to be aſcrib'd to God, as well as theſe his Hand is ſtill the| | 
ſame, his Power not ſhortned, and our Gratitude 1s full as due as 

David's.— 
| Biſhop of Eh's Thankſgiving-Sermon. 
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AN ENGLISH 


PSA 1. M. 


on, 
A HYMN on the Late 


THANKSGIVING-DAY: 


Being a Proteſtant Verſion of the Second Pſalm. 


H rage the Papiſt thus combind, . 

=: With Church- device and prieſtdom blind; 
Nor Earth nor Heay'n to Friend? 

Whence ſuch Requeſts to Saints preferr'd? 


Gods that not hear; or if they heard, 
Could no Aſſiſtance lend. 


2. Againſt th' Eternal arid his King; 
Whence does this dire Commotion ſpring ? 
Wbat has the Princes movd? 
Thoſe very Princes! who the moſt, 
So late, of Britains Victor Hoſt, 
The Care or Pity prov d. 
B 3. But 


(2) 
3 But why, above the Reſt, Ah! Why 
Do Britain's Sons with theſe Ally; 
With theſe in League rebel? 
What means their Uproar? Whence ariſe 
From Them ſuch loud tumultuous Cries ; 
Tell, Pow'rs of Darkneſs ! tell * 


4. Thee purer Prieſthood , why.do They 
'Gainſt God's Anointed A inveigh ? 
Ev'n They; who firſt of All, 
With their own Samuel at their Head, 
Electing WILLIAM in his Stead, 
Renouncd our fiereer Saul! 


5. Their Temple! Then they juſtly yd, 

As vainly now its Strength diffide a,, 
And ſeekas vain Relief: a 

Ceaſe, madding Tribe! Nor thoughtleſs more 


Think thoſe You ſcarcely ſcap'd before, . 
Aggriev d, wou d heal your Grief. 


6. This Councel loſt in Shouts more loud, 
With Jeſuite Arts they fire the Croud; 
| The Croud in Deeds reply : 
Miſrule and Riot ſeize on All 71 
And while the Holy Places fall, 
The — ſtill "th cry 
5. Lot 


(vF 


7. Let Us, they add, Oh! Let Us a f 

* dying Sanctity alive 

| Break the Uſurper's 3 

God's Cauſe tis his whate er is ours. 

And curſt the Wretch that doubts our pow rs) f 
Will fanQtify the Means. 1 | 


8. But He tht Almighty, who on High 
Above the Convex of the Sky, | 
Sits in Himſelf inthron'd ; 
He heard them thus their Fury veat, 
He Patient heard; yet with Intent, 
To ſhew their,Cauſe dia &- 


9. At firſt, He ſhook his Head: and fl, 
A Purpoſe in itſelf ſo wild 75 
Diſdainſul did Defy: 
But when He found his Name the Spell, 


1 His Name the Shibboleth of Hell, 


Rage ſparkld in his Eye. 


10. The Heavn around Him roar d for Fear, : 
Earth trembling thought her Period near; i 

All Nature felt his Look : 
In deep Suſpenſe a while He fate; +» = 
Till having firmly ſettl'd Fate, 


He utterd this Rebuke. 
11, Yet 


(4) 


11- Vet are your Plots and Treaſons vain; 
Yet does my GEORGE in Britain Reign ; 
Let is my David King: 
Nor ſhall You, though You ſtill combine, 
Retard or fruſtrate my Deſign, 
Your Wealſhoud from Him ſpring. 


12. In Him your Sion ſhall haveReſt; 
In Him, not Iſoboſbeth, be bleſt 
Why this Reluctance then? 
He ſhall to Law conform his Nod, 
Nor fondly think Himſelf a God, 
Becauſe the firſt of Men. 


13; Juſtice and Mercy Hand in Hand. 
Beneath his Sway, ſhall make the Land | 
Or won or forc'd_) rejoice: 
They mutual ſhall each other kiſs; 
That is rude Virtue without this, 
This without that a Vice. 


14. MyChurch ſhall flouriſh; Church-menmourn 
Their Uſurpations from em torn ; 
Which frentick they foreſee: 
Hence they ſo many Dangers feign, 
Begrudging God Himſelf to reign, 
While Prieſts no Gods can be. 
15. Tis 


| 6 
:£5- Tis done; Thou, Saviour! has Decree'd : 
The num rous Foe that onward ſpeed, 

Ho do they fare in Field? 


Soon as * Gibeon-Troops appear, 


Infatuate, ſmit with nummy Fear, 
They drop their Arms and yield. 


16. Nor Thoſe beyond our Jordans Flood, 
Wi better Heart, againſt Him ſtood, 
00 B00 their Hills immur d: 
With Savage Hope no more elate, 


Toy ſcouring fly; but kind Retreat 
Nor Flood nor Hills aſſur d. 


17. Aga th Eternal eas d to frown; 3 
And from mid Heav n look d ſmiling down, 
| Incumbent on a Cloud: 
He look'd, and ſaw his GEORGE ſedate; 


Unſwelld in Mind, ſerenely Great, 
Then thus pronounc'd aloud. 


18. Tou art my Son! Thou art my Choice 1 

Mine and my Choſen People s Voice 
% Has calld'Thee forth by Name: 

Lo! Thee this Day, and Thee alone, : 

Have I begotten'to a Throne; 

Not is there better Caim 


c6) 

19. Still would ſt Thou prove my Aid Divine? 

Ask, and the Papiſt ſhall be thine; 
Ne Babylon ſhall +: 

Th unequal Rival to thy Right 


Not only ſhall Be put to Flight, 
But want a Flying- Place. 


20. | They that from Iſmael boaſt their Sourſe, 
To thy Award ſhall have Recourſe, 
Wobo yet to None wou'd bow: 
From the far Eaſt their Chief ſhall ſend, 
Low to 1 Thee for his Friend; 
_My other Iſaac Thou! 


21, The Bal lance Thou, in Vi irtue bold, 
Shalt t to the warring Nations hold, 
14:48 | And ſteady Juſtice ſhare : : 


Them, that thy Judgment can refu ſe, 
Thou with an Iron Rod ſhalt bruiſe, = 
2M Or break like Potter 8 Ware. 


22. My "78 profeſt in Word. by Thoſe s 

Who in Effect 1 my Will oppoſe, - i e 
. Shall not their Fate "Ab Teng 

The Northern LEWIS hall (not. leſs wy 

Evn than the Southern 21 Thee conleſs 51 Eel 

My. Ae Below. = 


19 


23. He 


23. e ſpoke; and ſpeakitig breathd around. 
A radiant Influence, ſuddain bound 
Beyond the Seaſon gay : a 
The Night itſelf hot ſuch à Blazg,' 7 
As if it meant with mimick Rays, ee 0 
To emulate the Day. 


24. Now therefore, O you Kings! be wile ; 
See only where your Safety lies, 
God and his Fay rite fear: 
Ye States! receive his gentle Yoke ; 
Nor with unruly Neck provoke 
To Jud gment more ſevere. 


25. And you, Apoſtate Priest Train 
Who propheſie the Papilt's: Þ oign, 
B Fumes of Wine inlpird; 
No more the Oath God def 
Nor. impious lead idle! \ 
With Baal-Viſions fir d. BY 


26. Unhappy They! whoſe eaſy Senſe 
Flies in the Face of Providence; 
I ſuch Impoſture led: 
Happy! if now chaſtiz d alone; 
But oh ! before the higher Throne, 
What Sentence muſt they dread? 
27. Thols 
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But when 
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